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"' That's just who I do mean. Look here, what are
the facts? Let's put them as simply as we can. On
May ist, Christine Venner sports a shilling on Iver's
Vennin Killer, I'm not suggesting that she had anything
in her mind then. She may have wanted to kill mice,
I don't know.
" Four days later, Hinchliffe, who had made a, will
in her favour, suddenly changes his mind. Ernest Ven-
ner goes sneaking to him about his sister's goings on,
and Hinchliffe leaves his money to him instead of to her.
Pretty dirty trick on Ernest's part, and not calculated
to increase Christine's sisterly love.
" On September 3rd, HinchlifEe dies. On. November
I3th, or thereabouts, Ernest comes into possession of his
inheritance. On the I5th Ernest disappears, and the
last person who saw him alive was Christine. Now, what
have you gat to say?"
Jarrold quenched his thirst before he replied. " What
did she do with the body?" he asked pertinently.
" Ah, now you're asking," Hanslet exclaimed. " But
we've got a long way to go before we can answer that
question. In the first place, what really happened to
Venner that evening? His sister says that he walked
out of the flat about six o'clock, wearing a blue suit
and a bowler hat and all the rest of it. And because she
came to us and reported his disappearance, we took her
word for it. But did he? That's what I'd like to know."
" She couldn't very well have poisoned him in the
fiat/' Jarrold replied. " I don't see how the dickens
anyone is going to hide a body in the heart of South
Kensington."
" Well, perhaps they left the flat together, and she
poisoned him somewhere else. I don't know	yet/'
" It's three months ago, now," said Jarrold, " Are
you going to do anything about it?"
" I'm going to have a word with the Chief,   If he

